LAWYERS.

e
M, HUGUES
ATTORXEY AT LaAWw,
Colum Tennesses,
WIII atten. all couris to be holden for Maary snd
oo lles,
tthorne Hlock, {obid-T
"fWHARLES CLEAR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
bia, Tennesses,

Columl
Special sttention given to the collection of olaims,

ILL & FIGUERS,
Attorney= st Law and Solieitors in Chanoery,
. - Colnmbin, Tonnesses,
praciics in the courts of Maury
ing connties, ‘ ! STy b Chpne
Office in the Whitthorne Block, mahlBs-T1
T T. L. COCHRAN, "
- ATTONNEY
And General C

AT LAW,
lorting Agent,

OLUMBIA HERALD.

BY HORSLEY BROS. & FIGUERS.

COLUMBIA, TENN., FRIDAY, AUGUST 29, 1873.

[ d

/.

VOL. XIX. NO,

Colmnbia, Ten

W, J, WERNSTER,

JOHN ¥, “-HII-IIZ
FRIGHT & WEBSTER,
ATIOBNEYS AT LAW,
Colambia, Tennesses,

A

“\.’ M. H, TIMMONS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Coinmubiaa, Tennessen,
Special attention given to all business entrusted
to bim, mar-28-1y

. . ROET, M, MCEAY,

OND k McEAY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
0
Offies, Whitthorne Hiock,
Prompd attest f collecting

JOHX B, BOXD,
vumbia, Tennossed,
W * mowa

1 ogiven 1o 24 Ritule

MANEY AT LAW,
Pvallus, Texns,

tns and the
fold-ly

Will pract
Jolming «

> P & Z
L.

Attnrne 1 i Chancery,

IHardin,
Ty Mud

Wasne,
iu the,

HOTKELS.

GUEST HOUSE,

Board, $2 por Duy,
Carriages, buggise or saddle horses furnished om
application to the proprietor,
JAMES L. GUEST.

Columbia, Jan, 1, 1573,
NELSON HOUSE,
WALKER & LIFSCOMB, Propristors,

COLUMBIA,.......... - TENNESSEE

This well known house is undergoing thoroagh
repair and newly furnished, and s now open for the
secommmodation of the public generally,

Our tables shall be furnished st all times with the
best the conntry will afford.

Hervanis polite and sttanti=s, 154 every sttention
will be given to maks our a#e inferiar to none in
the South,

We solicft the putronsge of the publie generslly,
tneh T3 WaALKER & LirscoMs. Propristors,

Wm. Shirley’s

HARBLE MANUFAGTORY.

Monuments

TOMB STONES,

all of the
BEST ITALIAN MARELE.

Also, T have the Jatest Hivies of Designa,

All work as chanp as can bo done elsewlera,
Manufactory on West Main stroet, near tho Tiet |-
Bote %

SINGER

SeWing Machines.

Best in Use.

von universal satisfaction. Sold asd guaranteed
thn

BINGER MANUFACTURING CO.,

Masonile Hall,
Coluombis, Tennesses,

;\l.\x \-" l“;l Jll II( )[.'SI':,
Nashville, Tennessese
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exchange, godd, =i
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mant al curr: nt rs
Revenue staru]m

n day of pay-

JOHN FRIERSON,
resident,
LUCIUS FRIERSON,
Viee-President
Jas. B, Cmnioness, Cashier.

WILLTANMS TOWLER

Williams & Towler,

Wholesale and Retail

DRUGGISTS.

ww, Paints, Oils, Gilase,
and Cigsrs, ote,, con-
n s ]

i itialed &t

w. 0

all hours
fel?-T

NEwsPAPERS IN Asta,—Nothing more
distinetly marks the progress of modern
idens in Asia than the spread of peri-
odical literature in the native langnages
of that econtinent, The Chinese not
only have a large nomber of newspa-
pers, but also support a monthly maga-
zine, which discnsses eunrrent subjects
of interest, The Japanese are still bet-
ter 5||[1!11i011 with ]'t‘r'i-i{l:i("n! “ft‘l':l‘.'llﬂ"
while acecording to Chambers’ Journal,
in Indin, where at the beginning of the
precent century there were not more
than five newspapers, now there are not
less than 315,"of which 68 are English,
36 1n the dialect which passes as Eng-
lish among the natives, and 211 are in
the native Ianguages, One of these
Intter, sold at retail for about half a
cent & number, is snppﬂm\d to be the
cheapest newspaper in the world.

—M. Colas attributes the blue color
of the water of certain lakes, Inke Ge-
neva, for instance, to the presence of
minutely-divided gelatinons siliea. The
blne eolor of the sky is ereditad to the
same canse, the particles of siliea being
vory freely divided, and of a gelatinons
nature,

|
|

| and waited for lim at the

| ing back and tail erect.

| Alexandre Dumas the son.

LOVE'S CAPRICES.
UT PAUL B, HAYNE,

Coma, sweetlyeart, hear me ! [ have loved thee well

God Enoweth ! throngh all thess years my loliost
thoughts,

Liks those pure doves nurtured In antique temples,

Have futtered ever round thine image fair,

And found in thee their shrine. No tenderest hope

Of mine, which hath not warmed its radiant wings

Within that hesven, thy joessuce, and drank
strensth

And sunshine from it,

: How hast thon responded 7
Sormetimes thine eyes, like Eden gatos unclosed,
Wonid poux such beams of sacred passion down,
That all my soul was fooded with it joy,
And I, methought, breathed as immartals breathe
A deathiess lght and ether. Then, when most
I dreamed me happy, a strange changs would come,
Sudden ss strangs ; some wind of cold caprive,
Blowing, T knew not whenee, an ey eloud
Upbore, aLd o'er the splendor of thy brow,
Of Iate wo fraukly beautiful, there hung
Ominons shadows, crossea by gleams of soorn ;
Trifles an slight as elder-down hiave power
To mave or sting thee, and g swarm of hRmors,
Gendersd of m d faney, buzs and hiss
Abotit some vacant chambers of thy mind,
By idie thonghts left open, making haral,
Ruade discord, where, if healthful will had sway,
Angels, parchanee, might 10t colestinl voices !
Love! love! thou wrong’st thyself, and that sweet
nature,
Sweet at the core, for all such emall despites,
Wherewith kind heaven endowed thee ; yet beware |
Caprioe, though frail its shafts, 8 poisoned barb
Hatl: bwound oo each ; their points are sharp to
wonnd
And the wounds reukle | Glsnts grest as love
Have perisbed merely of sn insect's venom,
And who throngh all God’s universe can tonch
Love’s pulseless heart to warinth and life again
T —

AN AUTHOR'S PETS.

Dnmas the elder, as an earnest work-
er, was fond, at proper times, of soli-
tude, but not a solitary solitude. His
terrestial paradise and his work-rooms
must have a goodly company of birda
and beasts ; for he adored animals, Ser-
vants, being part of one’s own individn-
ality, hardly count as society; his ne-
gro lad, Alexis, spoiled and lazy, might
be taken as belonging to either one or
the other.

Dnmas” animals eame into his posses-
sion in all sorts of ways, the which to
relate would be too long. Like Adam,
he fitted them all with names., He had
three monkeys : one ealled after a cele-
brated translator, the other after an il-
lustrious novelist ; the third, a female
ape, represented an aetress then at the
zemith of her popularity. French ju-
rists hold that private life onght to be
inclosed with a wall ; the exact sobri-
quets eannot, therefore, be given, being
founded either on personal resemblance
or the details of personal history. We
will eall the translator Potich, the nove-
list the last of the Lanidmanoirs, and the
lady ape Madamoiselle Desgarcins,

All journeys, long or short, are cor-
tain to afford two pleasures, the plea-
sure of starting, and the pleasure of get-
ting home again. The pleasure of the
journey itaelf is much more precarions.

Dumas ha.d returned from a fatigning
journey. His old friends, the furniture,
gave him n weleome which he repaid
with smiles, Bat an easy-chair, close
to the fireplace, displayed an aunwonted
occupant, The seat was filled with a
large white muff, whose purring an-
nounced it to be n cat.

“Madame Lamarque!"—she
cook—** Madame Lamarque !”

“T was aware that monsienr had ar-
rived,” she said, ““bnt I was in the mid-
dle of & white sauee ; and monsieur, who
is cook himself, knows how easily these
blanqguetts turn. I ought also to intro-
duce our little foundling; I was sure
monsieur wonld consent to adopt him.”

** And where did yon find the found-
ling, Madame Lamarque ?”

“In the cellar, crying *Miasou, mi-

wns

nions aloft, where they hung by their
tails, like chandeliers, sending fourth
unearthly sounds.

“The dear boy fancies he'll catch
them again ! said Girand.

““Ma foi I" said Maquet, “*I slouldn’t
be surprised. Curiosity, with them, is
still stronger than fear.”

““They!” chimed in Michel the garde-
ner, who considered Dumas’ collection of
animals 48 kept for his (Michel’s) own
privaite amusement. ‘““They! They
are a8 obstinate as mules, and will un-
cork as many bottles of soda-wuter as
yoa like to give them, Monsieur knows

ow they are caught in their own conn-
W?!!

“ No, Michel.”

““ Monsieur doesn't know that!” ex)
claimed Michel, pitying his master’s ig-
norance, ‘“At least, monsieur knows
that they are very fond of maize. Well,
the negroes put maize into a bottle
whose neck is just large enongh to ad-
mit monkey’'s empty hand. The mon-
key clutches a handfnl of maize, and,
sooner than drop it, lets itself be
caught.™

‘““It is a consolation, Michel, that if
our monkeys escape, you know how to
catch them.”

“ Monsieur may make himsell easy
as to that. Alexis, another soda-water.”

Truth compels the avowal that a se-
cond, and even a third, experiment
were tried, with exaetly the sameresults,
to Michel's glorification. Alexandre
wanted to continue it further, but Du-
mas observed that poor Mademoiselle
Desgnreins had a swollen nose, bleed-
ing gnms, and eyes starting out of her
head.

“Jt ism't that,” said Alexandre.
“ Yon are thinking of our soda-water.
I assure you, messieurs, that my fa-
ther, whom everybody takes for a prodi-
gal, 15 the most miserly man on earth.”

After having done pen-work till 3 in
the morning, Dumas was still in bed at
8. The door opened, and Michel's head
entered, in a visible state of agitation.

““Here's a mess, monsieur !” he ab-
ruptly exclaimed. “I don't know how
they managed it, but the monkeys have
made a hole in their eage big enough
to let them ont.”

“Very well, Michel ; the remedy is
easy. You have only to buy a little
maize, and put it into narrow-necked
bottles,”

“ Ah ! ves; monsienr may langh, but
he won't langh when he hears the rest,”

““ Mon Dieun, Michel ! what has hap-
pened ?"

“ They have opened the aviary "—

“And the birds have flown away,
All the better for them.”

“What has happened, monsicur, is,
that your six pairs of doves, vour four-
teen quails, all your rice-birds, Java
sparrows, widow-bird, Virginian night-
ingales, nll, all are killed or eaten.”

“ But, Michel, monkeys don’t
birds,”

“No; bnt they fetched a companion
who did—Mysouff. It is a veritable
maseacre, Only come and sce.”

It was a sight, indeed, Potich dan-
gling gracefully from the branch of a
maple ; the last of the Laidmanoirs
practicing gymnasties on the green-
honse door : Mademoiselle Desgarcins,
still in the aviary, bounding from east
to west, and from north to south, The
trio were recaptured withont employing
maize-bottles, bt not without consider-
able and spiteful resistance. Mysouft
was easily eanght. They had only to

ent

aou !” exactly -like a deserted child.
What name will monsienr please to give
him 7"

“ Mysonff the second, if that will snit |
you. Ounly, Madame Lamarqgue, pray |
take good eare that he don't eat my Ja-
va spurrows, my widow birds, my tur-
tle-doves, and all the rest.”

**No fear of that ; he's as innocent as
a lamb, a vegetarian, in fact, preferring
bread and milk to eat's meat. Bnt with
mansienr’s leave, what does Mysouff
mean ? Is it a cat's name, like Puss or
Minet ?”

“ Certainly ; to make Mysouff the se-
cord, there must have been Mysonfl
the first.” And Dumas fell into a fit of

[ should be

shut the aviary door, and the culprit
was in the hands of justice. What
hiz punishment ? Michel,
incensed at the loss of his pefs, was
for shooting the mnrderer on the spot ;
Dumas opposed the summary execution,
deferring sentence till the following
Sunday, when his usual visitors wonld
form a jury.
left meanwhile on the theatre of erime,
on bread and water, nnder lock and key.
On Sunday, his feline avicide monoma-
nin being admitted as an attennating
cironmstance, he was condemned to the
mitigated venalty of five years' impris-
onment, without hard labor, in mon-
key's company, Political events, how-

musing which Madame Lamargue did
not choose to disturb.

The mention of that name Mysoufl
had earried his thonghts back full fif-
teen years, His mother was at thai
time hiving. He had still the happiness
to be scolded, now and then, bya moth-

ever, came to his relief.

The revolution of February broke
ont—the fifteenth or sixteentih change
of government which Dumas the elder
had lived to witness, During revolu-
tions money comes slowly in and slips

er. He filled a elerk’s place, under the
dne d'Orleans (Lonis Philippe), which
brought him in 1,500 franes & year, and ‘
ocenpied his time from 10 till five. They
lived in the Kne de 1'Onest, and they |
had a eat, ealled Mysouft, which ought
to have been a dog. |

Every mornin > Dumas left home at |

half-past 9 ; it was half an hour’s walk |
from the Rue de 1'Onest to the office in
the Rue St, Honore, No, 216 ; and ev-
erv afternoon he returned home at half-
past 5. Every morning Mysouff accom-
panied his master as far as the Rne de
Vangirard ; and every afternoon he went
Rue de Van-
girard. Those were his limits ; he nevy-
er went an inch further. As soon as he |
eanght sight of his master, he swept the

pavement with his tail ; at his nearer

approach, he rose on all-fonrs, witharch-

When Dumas

set foot in the Rne de 1'Ouest, the ent

jnmped to his knees as a dog wonld

have done ; then, turning round every

ten paces, heled the way to the house.

At twenty paces from the house, he set

off at a gallop, and two seconds after- |
ward, the expectant mother appeared
at the door. The most curious cireum-
stanee was, that whenever by chance
any temptation cansed Dumas to neg-
lect his mother’s dinner hour, it was
useless for her to open the door; My-
sonff would not stir from his eushion.
But on the days when Dnmas was a
pnnctual, good boy, if she forgot to
open the door, Mysonff seratehed it till
she let him omnt. Consequently she
called Mysonff her barometer ; it was
set fair when Dnmas eame home to din-
ner, rain or wind he was absent.

There was a garden party of four or
five intimates, comprising Mageut the
romance writer, Giraud the painter, and
,\I:’xis, the
spoiled and lazy African, had conde-
seended to bring a tray with three or

quickly out. Instead of working at hit-
eratnre, Dnmas started a journal, Le
Mois, and wrote for another, L Liberte,
The two bronght him in thirty-one
franes per day, but by his **Theatre
Historiqve ™ he was daily ont of pocket
one, two and sometimes five hundred
francs, The only chance was that the
partisans of Barbes, Blanquin and Le-
drun-Rollin, whom he attacked without
merey in his papers, would, by the ap-
plieation of stick or stone, at once put

| an end to his writings and his wants,

Meanwhile, he muet reform his es.
tablishment, His three horses and his

| two carriages were #old, as always hap-
pened in tronbled times, for the quar- |

ter of what they had cost him, Mysouff
was treated like a political prisoner,
that is, simply set at liberty and turned
adrift to seek his fortune. Mademoi-
selle Desgracins and company were
wresented to the Jardin des Plantes.
umas lost a home, but his apes gained
a palace, After revolutions it somtimes
happens that monkeys are lodged like
princes, while princes have to take np
with monkeys' )
princes have frightened all Europe, in
which ease they are lodged like lions.—

I AU the Year Kound.

Pests of Society.

Time is said to be money, but we
doubt if many believe it ; few, at least,
seem to be aware of the value of the ar-
ticle, considering the manner it is
thrown away, or the manner in which it
is stolen from friends, neighbors and
aeqnaintances. Time-stealers are the
very pests of saciety. They abound in
all small towns, and are pretty nnmer-
cus in every city, They are not all
idlers, Possibly they pursue profes-
sions, and are themselves the objects of
plunder to others; nevertheless, that
does not prevent them from stealing
your time, provided they can lay hold
of it, They are cununing, and wait for

four glasses, n bottle of chablis and a
bottle of soda water,

“Tiens,"” said Alexandre, ** T have an
':xl“l\-“

“ What may it be 2"

“*To make Mademoiselle Desgareins J
| nncork the soda-water.”

And, without waiting for leave to be
given, he laid the bottle on the floor of
the monkey's cage, in the position of a
eannon resting on its carriage, ** Cori-
ousas anape,” thesaying goes. Nosooner
was the cage-door shut, than its three
occupants, headed by the lady, sat in
committee on the bottle, She immedi-
ately comprehended that the elew to the
secret Iay 1 the four strings that erossed
the cork. She tugged at them with her
fingers. Fingers failing, she tried her
teeth, and in a few minntes had bitten
through the two uppermost strings. To
get at the other two, Potich and the last
of the Laidmanoirs adroitly, turned the
bottle half round. The third string ent,
she attacked the fourth, As the opera
tion advanced, its interest increased.
The spectators watched the approach-
ing denouement quite as attentively as
the actors. =

At last came the terrible detonation.
Madameoiselle Desgarcins was knocked
heels-over-head and drenched with ef-
fervescent water, while Potich and the
last of the Laidmanoirs bounded to the
ceiling and clung to it with piercing
sereams, The tragic-comic parody of
human emotions was too laughable to
be believed without being seen.

“I give up my share of soda-water,"
eried Alexandre, ““ to let Mademoiselle
Desgareins open a second bottle. ™

Mademoiselle picked herseli up,

shook herself, and joined her compa- !

opportunities, They have ends fo
| sere, they are great advice-seekers, and
what do they care for robbing you of
half an hour, if it suit their necessities
or convenience ? Time-stealers are cer-
tainly born withont a conscience. We
have known them commit a robbery of
ab hour with the most consummate cool-
ness. No matter how you are engaged,
how busy yon are, or how onerous and
incessant are yonr duties, there is their
horrid rap at the door, or their dis-
tracting ring at the bell. They wish to
see you for only a single moment : it is
an affnir of some importance, o them
no doubt, and they will not detain yon
|8 minute, and so forth ; all which is, of
eourse, a pretence to get themselves
edged into your privacy, and give you a
world of bolheration about nothing,

—The New York Mail says: Forthe
reassurance of those timid souls who
fear the ‘‘lightning flash” and the ‘*all-
dreaded thunder-storm,” some eocentrie
lover of fienres has ecaleulated the
chances of any person being struck by
lightning. It is about one in 190,883,
or rather less than the chances of draw-
ing the ecapital prize in the Havana
lsttery. According to the same statisti-
eian, one is twice as liable to die of sun-
stroke, and six times as likely to com-
mit suicide. Under these eirenmstances
it is not worth while to go down the
cellar or bury one'’s self in a feather

| bed when s storm comes up.

Anice—Do you know, unecle, that that

horrid Mr. Blinks declares yon have

| taken to hard drinking ? Uncle George

—Not trne, my dear. No! Never
drank easier in my life !

The criminal wounld be |

lodgings, nnless the |

The Abdication of Louis Philippe.

The proclamation of the republic at
the hotel de Ville wns the natural re-
sult of the insurrection, and once more
the Tuileries was the scene of terror and
confusion. But Louis Philippe could
not keep aloof from the theater of ac-
tion this time; his role as savior of so-
eiety was about to be taken by another,
whose benefactor, however, he had not
been, and to him was to be meted out
the portion which he had messured to
Oharles X. Aecording to the aceonnt
given by Admiral Hernoux, the wildest
confusion reigned at the Tuileries.
Oncs more the royal eabinet was in-
vaded by an uninvited erowd, as in the
early days of Palais Royal popularity.
‘‘Abdieate! abdicate! You have not
instant to lose ! eried the improvised
councilors ; and they were indiguant
that Louis Philippe did not sign the
document they pressed npon him
qunickly enongh. This was the third
abdication whiech had been signed in
France since Napoleon set his signa-
ture to the famons parchment on the
historie little table at Fontaineblean :
the first, that of the dauphin in favor
of his nephew: the second, that of
Charles X. in favor of his grandson;
but the third was uneonditional. ‘At
last we have it,” eried an unknown per-
son, who stood behind the king when
his relntant hand had traced the words.
“ Who are you, sir ?” asked the queen,
who was in the room, seated in a digni-
fied attitude. *Madame, I am a pro-
vincial magistrate.” ** You have it, and
you will repent it,” said Marie Amelie ;
and a by-stander records that her tone
and look were worthy of the grand-
daunghter of Maria Theresa. Marie
Amelie was guite resigned; she only
stipulated that should not be parted
from her husband. They went arm in
arm down the steps of the Clock Parvi-
ion and crossed the garden, thinkiug to
find their earringes at the bridge. But
the insurgent mob had been enjoying
the pastime of burning them on the
place dn Carronsel, where a little later
they burned the throne of the once
lmpu]:u- monarch after they had drunk
118 wine, The Jdue de Nemous sent two
hackney-coaches to the spot, and the
unfortunate pair, with their two com-
panions, drove to St. Cloud, where the
next savior of society was in his turn to
bid an unconseions adien to his power
twenty-two years later. The royal
family had no money, and Gen'l Dumus
had to go to Versailles to get them some,
also to hire two traveling carriages, in
which they immediately started for
Drenx,

On the 25th Jnne, Lounis Philippe
learned the partieulars of the violent
scene in the chamber of depnties,
which had sncceeded his departure, and
the definitive proelamation of the re-
publie. Nothing remained for the pro-
seribed king bnt to seeure his safety as
spon as possible by flight. Marie
Amelie's last act was to visit the beloved
dead, in the wvault of the chapel. As
she lingered by the tomb of her Char-
tres, she said, with a deep sigh, *‘His
death has been our ruin. T felt, when
he was taken from us, that it was the
misfortune of France, as well as our
own.” The fugitive took the road to
Honfluer, withont any of the obser-
vances which, until the last, had at-
tended Charles the Tenth. At Grace,
the queen consented to let the king
embark alone, and remained, with her
maid, Mdlle Muser, three long dread-
ful days without news of him or her
children. What days of agony they
must have been to the wife, mother,
queen! No link was pow wanting in
the chain which bound her fate to the
traditions of her familv. The erown
that had fallen from Ler head had ever
st uneasily npon it ; she did not grieve
for it, except ns a woman always grieves

| over the thwarted ambitions, the ruined

hopes, of those she loves, even when
her taste and her conscience are not in
accord with them. She knew that her
husband was mortally stricken in this
unblessed strife, How thickly the
ghost must have mustered while she sat
listening and waiting lor some one to
tell her what had become of her lost
son's widow and little ehildren ; what
the princes, away in Afriea, would do;

whether the conntre-coup of the revo- |

Intion would spread to them; whether
the king had got =afely off. “‘I never

| felt more strongly than now,” she said,

“ the suffering which the July days in
1830 cost me, I have been retracing
what I endured in those days, as asking
myself if in trnth I am more unhappy
now than I was then.” There is the
cry of a sore conscience, and of a heart
yvearning toward the relief which was
iidden m her great fall in those words.
Suddenly some one eame into her room.
It was the king, who had found it im-
possible to embark, and had returned
to her. They looked at each othsr in
black dismay. What a contrrst to that
interview at Naples, in which Lonis
Philippe told her, having come into her
room as suddenly, of the restoration!
But rescue was coming to them from an
unexpected quarter. The captain of an
English-stenm-packet, and a British
consul who had been informed by =
faithful servant of the king's presence,
offered to secure the safety of the royal
couple. The story of the king’s voyage
Iins & well-known eomie side, but no
one has ever langhed at Marie Amelie.
Temple Bar.

Max Adeler's Duel.

We never fought more than one duel,
It was with a man named Blood, who
was determined to make us fight whether
we wanted to or not. When we got on
the gronud, our second said to us: “Do
von want to kill yonr man “*Ofr
conrse not,” we replied. ** Beeause if
you do,” unrged our second, * aim at
that tree three hundred vards at the
right of Blood. T have seen yon shoot,
I know your style.” * But we don't
wan't to kill him,” we said. “O all
right then,” exclaimed the second, ‘“all
right: then aim directly at his heart.
You are deadly with a pistol only when
yon don't want to be. 1 and Blood’s
second are going down to the bottom of
the hill to be out of the way. Both
of you fellows scatter too mnch for ns.
Call us when you are throngh.” Then
Bleod and lis enemy began, Tt was
seven in the moming, and the battle
raged until noon. Seven hundred and
thirty-four shots were fired, and the
bnllets hit all the trees in the neighbor-
hood, killed stray pigs, perforated sev-
eral cows in the surronunding fields,
lamed a plowman in the left leg, barked
the trees in the woods to the right of
us, bronght down a mule on the fow-
path close by, riddled the fences until
there was hardly a whole board left in
them, and flaitened themselves against
the rocks, but neither Blood nor me had
a seratch except a slight wound which
Blood got by shooting himself in the
calf with his two hundred and forty-
fourth bullet. Then we began to get
hungry, and we asked Blood f he didn't
cousider the dunel almost too monoton-
ous. He said he did, and proposed we
shonld stop shooting and both go and
jump off a precipice together. We
urged that preecipices always made us
dizzy, but promised to se= him buried
comfortably if he wanted to take exer-
cise alone. Then the seconds came up,
and didn't seem a bit surprised to see
us unhurt. Then they proposed that
we shonld settle the matter with a game
of poker, and ascertain if we were
wrong or Blood. Blood held both jacks
and won. So we apologized and went
home. The next day Blood ealled to
say he was sorry abount the affair, and
asked ns to lend him seventy-five dol-
lars, which we did, and we have never
seon him since. And now we regret
that we didn’t aim at that tree three
hundred 1‘vnn!t-l to the right of Blood
and kill him,

D

The Chinese in California,
Their Usefulness as Laborers.

California has, according to Cronise,
a good anthority, 40,000,000 acres of
areable land. It has, according to the
last census, 560,247 people, of whom
149,473 live in San Francisco have I
nowhere in the United States nave I
heard so much complaint of *nothing
to do” as here in San Francisco. And
of the leading cries of the demagognes
here is that the Chinese are crowding
white men ont of employment. But
one of the compleints most frequently
heard from men who need to get work
done, is that they can get nobody to do
it. A hundred times and more, in my
travels through the state, I have found
Chinese serving not only as laborers, but
holding positions where great skill and
faithfulness were required ; and almost
every time the employer has gaid to me:
“T.would rather of course, employ a
white man, but I eannot get one whom
I can trust and who will stick to his
work,” In some cases this was not said,
but the employer spoke straight out,
that he liad tried white men, and pre-
ferred the Chinese ns more faithful and
painstaking, more accurate, and less
eye servants. A gentleman told me
trat be had onee advertised in the San
Franeiseo papers for one hundred la-
borers ; his office was hesieged for three
days. Three hundred and fifty offered
themselves, all presumably ruined by
Chinese cheap Iabor, but all but a dozen
refused to accept work when they heard
that they were required to go *out of
the city.” The charge that the Chinese
underbid the whites in the labor market
is bosh. When they first come over,
and are ignorant of our language, hab-
its, customs, and manner of work, they
no doubt work cheaply ; bnt they know
very accurately the current rate of
wages and the condition of the labor
market, and they manage to get as much
as anybody, or if not this in some cases,
it is beeanse they cannot do a full day’s
work. It isa fact, however, that they
do a great deal of work which white
men will not do ont here ; they do not
stand idle, but take the first job that is
offered them. And the result is that
they are nsed all over the state, more
an | more, because they chefly, of the la-
boring population, will work steadily
and keep their engagements. Moreover,
the admirable organization of the Chi-
nese labor is an irresistable convenience
to the farmer, vineyardist, and other
employer. *“*How do yon arrange to
get your Chinese ?” T asked a man in
the conntry who was employing more
than a hundred in several gangs. He
replied : ““I have only to go, or send to,
n Chinese employment office in San
Franciseo, and say that I need so many
men for such work and at snch pay.
Directly up come the men, with a fore-
man of their own, with whom alone I
have to deal. T tell him only what I
want done ; T settle with him alone ; I
complain to him, and hold him alone
responsible. He understands English ;
and this simplifies things amazingly.
If T employed white men I should have
to instruet, reprove, watch and pay each
one separately; and of a bundred, a
quarter, at least, wonld be dropping
out day after day for one cause or an-
other., Moreover, with my Chinese
comes up a cook for every twenty men
whom. T pay, and provisions of their
own, which they buy. Thus I have no-
body to feed and eare for. They do it
themselves. This is the reply I have
received in half n dozen instances where
I made inguiry. And one can see that
with such an organizations of labor,
many things can be easily done which
under onr different and looser system, a
man would not rashly undertake, So
far as I have been able to learn, such a
thing as a gang of Chinese leaving a
picee of work they had engaged to do,
nunless they were cheated or ill-treated,
is unknown. Then they don't drink
whiskey. With all this, any one ean
see that they need not work cheap. To
a man who wants to get a piece of work
done, their systematic ways are worth
a good deal of money. In point of fact
they are quick enough fo demand high-
er wages.—N, Y. Tribune,

Dinner Etiqiette at the Persian Court.

There are some funny enstoms ob-
served at the Persian court. When the
celebrated Fuatteh Al shah dined he
first seated himself and tasted the dish-
es; then on a given signal his wives
came in and stood around the room.
At the same time the princes, his sons
and daughters were summoned, and
stood around the takle without a word.
At a signal from the shah they squat-
ted. They were obliged to eat from
the dishes before them whether, they
liked them cr not. The shah only
spoke to the senior prince, and every
now and then he wonld shove a handful
of food into the mouth of his favorite
wife, and s his handfuls were neither
small nor delicate the poor creature
nearly choked. The shak used to gam-
ble, and it was etiquitte for the conrt to
his royal mightiness, which, as Eceles
wounld say, was ‘“'ard.” When a supe-
rior dines with an inferior in Persia the
Iatter brings in the first dizh himself.
It must be carried horizontally at arm’s
lenght, and placed precisely in the
right place. On the shah entering the
throne-room and seating himself, an
official roars ont: “ He has passed,”
and all present bow by stoopmng and
v lacing the hands nupon the knees, The
page of state then walks backward from
the shah, and, paecing down the assem-
bly, gives handfnls of silver coin from a
golden salver. A prayer is then recited
by a mulo, and the whole affuir winds
up with an ede spoken by the poet laure-
ate. No one wears jewels but the shah,
which accounts for his presenting so
gorgeous an appearance on his late visit,
Altogether. it 1sn't « bad thing to be a
shah.

Tre Derra oF Mimn-Ooceax.—In her
voyage from Teneriffe to St. Thomas the
British exploring ship Challenger
sounded and dredged every other day,
The sonndings show that a pretty level
bottom runs off from the African coast,
deepening gradunally to a depth of 3,125
fathoms at abont one-third of the way
across to the West Indies. If the Alps,
Mont Blane and all, were submerged at
this spot, there would still ba a half
mile of water above them. Five hun-
dred miles farther west there is a com-
paratively shallow part, a little less
than two miles in depth. The water
then deepens again fo three miles,
which continnes close over to the West
Indies, At the deepest spots both on
the east and west side of the Atlantie,
the dredge brought up a quantity of
dark red clay, which contained just suf-
ficient animal life to prove that life ex-
ists at all depths. No difficnlty was
experienced in obtaining these deep-
sea dredgings, and it was merely a
question of patience, each haul ocenpy-
ing twelve hours. In depths over two
miles little has been found, but that
hittle was totally new,

—The enltivation of olive trees in the
south as a source of revenne seems to
have been unwisely overlooked in that
section, if the experiencesof Mr. James
Postel, who plants these trees on St.
Simon's Island in Georgia, may be taken
as an example. The Savannah Adver-
tiser speaks of an excellent article of
table oil which Mr. Postel, with a rude
process of manufacture, has made from
olives grown by himself. He has 250
trees thirty feet apart, planted in 1825,
all bearing, The trees average five gal-
lons of oil each season with little atten-
tion. In 1870 the oil produced amonn-
ted to 1,250 gallons, worth 88 per gul-
lon. This seems to be a very remuner-
ative eulture.

Taern is s‘great force hidden in a
sweet command,

THE WRATH OF THE ELEMENTS.
BY WILLIAM OULLEN NRYANT.

There kave been Loly men who hid themselves

Doep in the woody wilderness, and gave

Their 11!!‘—:1 to thought asnd prayer, till they out-
"

The generation born with them, nor seemed

Lesa aged than the hoary tresas and rocks

Arcund them ; and there bave been holy men

Who deemed it ware not weil to pass 1ife thas,

But let me often to those solitudes

Retire, and in thy presence reassure

My feeble virtue, Here its cnemies,

The passions, at thy plainer footsteps shrink

And tremble, snd arestill. O God! when thou

Dost scare the world with tempests, set on fire

The hesvens with falling thunderbolts, or All

With all the waters of the Srmament

The rwift, dark whiriwind that nproots the woods

Aud drowns the villages ; when at thy csll

Uprises the great deep, and throws himself

Upon the continent, and overwhelms

Its cities, who forgets not, at the sight

0f these tremendons tokens of thy power,

His pride, and lays his strifes and follies by ?

O from these sterner aspects of thy face

Spars me sud mine, nor let us need the wrath

Of the mad unchammed slemonts to teach

Who rules themn, Butits ours to meditste,

In these calm shades, thy milder majesty,

And to the beautiful order of thy works

Learn to conform the order of our lives,

A LITTLE STORY FOR GENTLE-
MEN.

Once upon a time & crow and a black-
bird stood on a fenee-rail conversing.
They stood, but that was their way of
sitting, for they were qnite at their
ease. The blackbird looked gratefully
up to the large relation who spoke to
him so kindly; the erow, who wears
Sunday clothes all the week, and
couldn’t be more dignified, even with
spectacles, spoke as follows :

“You blackbirds are doubtless aware
that we look upon you with tender ad-
miration; in }sct, some have gone so
far as to consider the blackbird Hea-
ven's first best gift to the crow.”

“Tirst best gift ; how pretty |” said
the blackbird ; and he straightway made
it into a little song.

*‘ That's right,"” said the crow; ““I am
plessed with you; we don’t sing our-
selves because—becaw—becaw™ here he
set liis head on one side and stopped to
ponder.

““Because you can't ?” suggested the
blackbird, respectfnlly.

“ Not at all,” said the orow ; *it's be-
caw—in fact, it's a question of spheres.
Our sphere, you observe, is the world ;
for instance, we see to the weather, and
presile over corn-plantings, and hold
conventions, and continualy prepare
new tueorems conecerning that still un-
fathomed mystery; but why oppress
with these ponderous themes a hittle,
simple songster ?”

““But yon would, perhaps, explain,”
said the blackbird, with deference,

“T refer to the guestion, the question
of this snd preceding ages, why men,
when they have prepared nsa field of
corn, end by stretehing unmeaning
lines across it, and even erect strange
beings, with spreading arms, in the
midst. These things do not help us;
on the contrary, they are unpleasantly
bewildering. Why, then ? I never shall
rest until T find out why."

* That comes of your logical mind,"”
said the blackbird.

“I am pleased with yon,” said the
erow, and getting down from the fence,
he stepped abont on the ground in a
highly superior manner.

“ How distingnished!” thought the
blackbird, ‘*And we, sir ?"

“Yon? oh-haw. We do all these
things, and yon sing to us while we are
doing them. Yon've no idea how in-
spiring it is to ns, when we are engaged
in these important matters, to know
that you are sympathizing at a distance,
suiting your niee little tunes to all our
chapges, and setting, so to speak, our
lives to musie. Haw !"”

“ O how sweet!"” said the blackbird,
beginning at once to whistle it. *“But
suppose,” he sugpested, * just suppose,
you know, that some of ns didn't like
singing, or wished to try those other
ways of living ?"

“* That wouldn't do at all,” said the
crow, coming back. “You must be
fond of singing. A crow withount a
blsckbird to ameliorate him ? It might
subvert the unities, Haw !"”

¢ Still, if we should,” said the black-
bird, with timid persistence.

““Then,” said the ecrow,
“ you would lose your inflnence ;"

severely,
and

{ again he got down from the fence, and

stepped about.

** Dear, dear,”
trembling. ““I'll never do it
sir, what is influence "

* Inflnence, my child, is that beanti-
ful—haw ! that indeseribable—eaw ! In
short, it means that, if you only take
pains to find out what we like to do, you
can almost always soothe us in doing it.
But, whatever you mayv think of our
doings, always remember that onr
high-toned nature cannot brook cen-
sure, and that the only way to preserve
your influence is to meet us with a
song."

“I'1l try to remember,"” the blackbird
said, and they parted.

“The uext day, Jack and Jenny
Blackbird were happy, feeding their
first brood.

““There’s a shoulder for yon,” said
Jenny., ““Sweet, sweet, spread out
vour wings, Ithink they'll fly by to-
morrow,”

““T consider thiz a really remarkable
mouth,” said Jacky, dropping a worm
init. ““I don't see why, with our so-
cial advantages, we couldn't train them
to be almost equal to ecrows. I'm sure
our consin will visit ns, And he says
if we want to keep on good terms we
must always meet him with a song, and
be constantly eareful mot to lose onr
influence,”

* Vhat's that ?” said Jenny. ** Do see
how he balances! He'll certainiy fly
by to-morrow.”

“I don't know exactly ; but we keep
it by letting them have their own way,
and especially by singing; and if we
lose it, they'll be sure to despise ns.”

“Yon don’t say so!” said Jenny.
“That we couldn't endure. Ah, Hea-
ven above, what's this ?”

For something suddenly swooped
down into the nest, and carried off the
fledgling in its talons.

“0 cousin,” ecried Jacky, *‘yon've
made a mistake, you've got our eldest
child I”

“Yes, I'm quite fond of them,” said
the large cousin, affably. *“ What a
nice little pair you are! But why don't
you sing ? As I told youn, we always ex-
pect to be met with a song.”

“ But yon've got our child,” sereamed
Jenny ; ** O you are hurting him."”

“T won’t hurt him more than I mnst,”
said the crow, considerately. ‘' But,
pardon me if I notice— haw | an absence
of that serene cheerfulness which ought
to be a distinguishing blackbird trait,
What, stii'l no musiec ? Then I begin to
suspect—

“Let ns try our inflnence,” gn.a({::d
Jacky ; *“ perhaps it may soften.” d
they began to sing a wavering mng.

“ How improving that is!” said the
crow, with a claw suspended. ** Really
there was one instant when I felt so ex-
alted that I was on the point of pultting
the morsel back in the nest, If it
hadn’t been quite so juicy. However,
may be I won't come back for more.”

““Still let ns sing,” said{the parents ;
“if we lose our inflaence he will eat
them all.” And while he was picking
the little bones, they sang until their
voices failed with anguish.

Soon their large cousin left, but next
day he returned.

“T regret,” he remarked, ‘‘that yon
fail to bring me more fully nunder yonur
inflnence. A little moie would have
done it. But I feel assured that the
sight of so much patience and humility
wﬁl have an indirectly exalting effect
on my nature.” And he clawed ont an-
other birdling.

() cousin, don't !" cried the parents,
no longer singing. *“ Don't take our
children ! don’t make us so unhappy !”

“There is samething quite amiss
here,” said the crow, with displeasure,
“ Blackbirds waiting and expostulating,

said the little one,
Please,

]

proclaiming themselves nnhappy in
their relations with us? Why, that is
as much as to say that we do wrong !
And how impolitic for them to soream
away the sweetneas of that voice which
is their only charm. I declare they
look so dowdy with their wings all
drooping, that I feel no compunction at
all in inconveniencing such creatures.”
And he tweaked the second head with
added gusto.

*Cruel, eruel I" eried Jacky.

“* Wretch and robber,” sereamed Jen-
ny, and they flew to and fro, and pecked
him with their beaks.

“ 0 very well,” said the crow, reti-
ring with his dinner, **If you step from
yvour sphere and attempt to fight yonr
own battles, yon may take the conse-
quences, Look for me to-morrow.”

But between that day and the morrow
another thing happened. The parent
birds, growing reckless, abandoned mu-
gie, and took to holding eonventions.
Far and near were heard the flutter of
wings, and the sound of "blackbirds’
voices, not practicing tunes, but joining
in eager discussion and lamentation.

“Strange,” said the crow, * that
these creatnres will make themselves so
unpleasing to nus ! If there's anything
in this world I find offensive to all my
finer feelings, **it's a blackbird conven-
tion. When blackbirds =o [ar forget
themselves, they must expect that crows
will give them troubie, aud he started
to get his third dinner.

Bat, lo and behold! the nest was al-
ready surrounded by friends and rela-
tions, who swarmed abont him, and
with untuneful cries and ungentle beaks
convincad him of his error.

“ 1 knew what would happen,” said
the crow, as hs sailed away disheveled
and dinnerless ; you have disgunsted me ;
now you have lost vour influence for-
ever."”

Moral : But thev saved their other
three children.—Fliza Sproat Turner.

New York Gyﬁsieu.

The real, old original tramp, the
model after whom all others fashion
themselves, is but seldom seen in this
latitnde.  Oecasionally one may per-
ceive in a little recess amongst the trees
by the roadside n wagon, much resem-
bling the style patronized by peddlers,
drawn upon the grass. To it will ba
attached a horse or two, lean and scrag-
gy, eagerly enjoying the scant herbage,
Around it are several people of both
sexes whose appearance calls np vagne
reminiscences of *“ Romany Rye,” and
George Burronghs. Their countenan-
ces are dusky and swarthy, their ncses
aquiline, the months full with ripe lips
covering glistening teeth, and their
fignres museular and ereet. Their hair
ie straight and long, curiing at its ex-
tremeties, their eyes blaek, aud spark-
ling with lnmbent light, These are
gvpsies—Zingari, whose origin vanigh-
es in the distance of time and who
cluim to be of pure Egyptinn desecent,
Despite their squalid poverty, despite
their dirt, one cannot regard without
intent these Arabs of eivilization; as no-
madie now as when they first issuned
from the mysterions fruitful mother
East during the middle ages. Always
moving, never remaining a week in the
same neighborhood, they are the wan-
dering Jews of all eountries. Like the
Biblical wind, no man knows whenee
they came nor whither they go, Not
alone the potentiality of romance, but
romanee itself clings about them as a
garment. They present a different
phase of the old, old riddle—whence,
why and whither, and the riddle must go
withont an answer for they are singn-
larly uwneommunieative, hey are al-
ways going in the direetion of the west.
Of all whom I have ever seen, I have
vet to notice the first one moving east-
ward, But they reply to no questions.
Be the conversational hook never so
skillfnlly baited, they are wary and re-
fuse to rise, They will tell you a for-
tune with glib mendaecity, and propheey
all manner of interesting events, but
beyond that, nothing. No sign of their
individuality is ever suffered to mingle
with what they say. How they live is
also inexplicable. To be sure, every
gypsy family I have seen was invariably
encamped in suspicions proximity to s
ecornfield, but few wonld grandge them
some ears of that snceulent vegetable,
Hen roosts may be devastated, but com.

laints are seldom heard ; orchards may
e robbed but the thief remains nndis-
covered ; clothes-lines may be stripped
but the garments do not disappear, No,
I think that on the whole the Zingari
are as honest as most folks, and if they
do sell promises for money they but
imitate many other prince, potentate
and power. Vague specnlation arise at
their sight for they are a grave and so-
lemn people, not often smiling, less fro-
quantly langhing, apparently holding
with those who believe in the porten-
tious effect of continual gravity—oblivi-
ons of Zeno's sage remark that the
gravest bird is the owl ; the gravest ani-
mal the jackass, and the gravest man a
fool, As I have said, the gyp=iea never
remain in one place more than three
days, then the horse is hitched to the
wagon, the smart, dusky fignres get in-
side and the little caravan moves slowly
on towards the setting sun and are only
remembered by trodden grass and a
small eircle of charred sticks and black-
ened ashes, They ** come ike shudows,
so depart,” fading away into the dim
twilight of romantic mystery which is
their most fitting habitation.—Adrea-
dian.

From the returns of the British
board of trade for June, a brief summun-
ry of which is given as usual by the
London Times, it appears that the rise
in prices has at last told npon the quan-
tities of exported goods to snch an ex-
tent that there is a positive loss in
values, The declared valoe of all ex-
ports from Great Britain in June was
£19,460,083, against £20,223.621 for
June, 1872, being a general decline of
nearly four per cent. Even this does
not tell the whole story, for the wvalne
of the coal shipped was forty-five per
cent, greater than last year, while the

nantity had declined four per cent.
ii‘hc value of the iron exported was as
great as last year, but the quantity had
diminished twenty-one per cent. The
percentage of decline in other leading
articles was also very heavy; thirty-
seven per cent, in copper, forty in lead,
cotton piece goods six per ecent. in
in value, linens twelve per cent., woolen
cloths four per ocent., worsted stufls
thirty-six per cent. in quantity and
fifty-three in value, cotton yarn four-
teen per cent, in qnantity and twenty in
value, earthen ware ten per eent., hard-
ware ten per cent,, silks eighteen per
cent., painters’ colors fourteen per cent.,
Apparel, beer, glass, machinery and
wool are the only leading articles of the
exports that show an advance. The im-
portations for the month show less than
two per cent. increase over the sameo
period in 1872, and almost the whole of
this was due to the larger quaintities of
food imported, The t. tal incresse in
the valne of exportations for the first
gix months of 1873 now amounts to but
5 per cent., and as we have explained
heretofore, this valne represents a very
much smaller quantity of goods. The
London Times notices tlie extraordinary
““decline in the consigments to the
United States” as “‘the most notable
feature in this case.”

—A prodigy of an elocutionist has
been discovered in Danbury. He read
thirteen chapters of Webster's last vol-
ume to his father the other evening,
and the old gentleman became so ab-
sorbed in the recital, that he fell ont of
a chair and hurt his spine.

—Messrs, Ross and Murray of Barns-
bury, England, are at Albany, N. Y.,
buying Ameriean trotting horses for the
English market,

Dreams of the Yachtman.

Among the many devices in America
for healthy, open air pleasure, noue,
we are certain, has reached the sawe
degree of excellence and eleganoe en-
joyed by those fortunate enough to be
able to join in the cruise of a erack
yacht elub in our waters. Disappoint-
ments may come on & regatta day i the
shape of tempestuous weather or a
oalm as nconrsed as that of the ancient
mariner, but in the wnunal eruise, ex-
tending a fortnight or so, old probabili-
tics, thanks to the fickleness of winds
and clonlds, generally gives plenty of
variety to the volaries of a business,
transmitted to a pleasure, ever since
great Jasen and his arronauts sailed
over the sun-lit waters of the Euxine in
search of the flesce of gold. So we
think that the yachtsman, after the ro-
bust anxieties of the serub race from
port to port are over; when all is trim
sabroad, from faurled flviug jib to the
mainsail, and his yacht rides quietly
under the shadow of the land, bathe
in the red rays of the after-glow, hia
sense of repose should be fair and full
as the bliss of the fabled Hesperides
He is free to wreathe his faneios with
hia cigar smoke, as it ourls gently up-
ward on the air, He may see himself,
if he pleases, gliding over clear waters,
wliose prow-flung spray is liguid -.:{ml
and whose sands in the cool depths be-
low gleam with Pactolean gold. The
moon wheels her broad round above
the wave and his bark runs with a rip-
ple over the pathway paved with the
shimmering silver of chaste Cynthia,
queen of might, It is very luxurious,
he thinks ; but he is still wishing, like
Oliver Twist,for more. Then, as he is
only building & dream, his best desires
are granted in pleasant form. In a
minute's space along the silver pathway
he sees the gleaming, perfeet forms ;
the lustrous eyes so tenderly lit with
sympathy and joy ; the long trailing,
wind-tossed hair of the danghters of
old ocean, as they hold above the sen
great graven gold and silver frosted
vessels, shaped in varied forms and
filled with sparkling wine. He glances
behind him, and there, with the pale
moonlight on their gleaming sails, come
sweeping after I'im all the sloovs and
schooners of the squadron. Xanthe
riges with a granen eup from the waters

raise their golden gifts to him a little
further on. He hears the rnsh of wa-
ters from the prows of the rival eraft
anear him, Tripping out on the bows-
prit, he bends down to grasp the massy
cups. His fingars oluteh them fever-
ishly oue by one ; sll the gifts of the
Oceanides are his, They shine and
glow on the snowy deck with a sea.
green light on their burnished facets.
Now he will quaff of the wine, but that
he eannot, for he has been capturing the
club prizes only in a dream, and not
“ over the nsnal course,” nor according
to any known rale. Perhaps it is the
only way he has ever won a prize, but
hope to the yatehsman ig as necessary
as its flurked emblem to his yacht. Weo
picture it as a pleasant life, this jolly
ernising, with its wide, breezy reachoes
of action and ite plenteons room for
splendid ease and dainty dresming, and
so it is.—N. V. Herald.

Canses of Boiler Explosions.

The eauses of explosions with steam
generators are numerous and diversi
fied, but may commonly be traced to
carelessness, either in construction or
management. Of the former, the most
glaring is that shown in boilers so made
that no provision exists for the uniform
expansion and contraction of the parts
from changes of temperature,  This
catises a slow wenkening at one place or
another, which is sure to give way at
one time or another when the ususl
steam pressure is exceeded. The con-
tinual boiling of water is likely to ex-
pel all the air therefrom, in the event of
which it will remain guniescent up to a
temperature as high us two hundred de

s Falrenheit, when it suddenly
flashes into steam. Some writers, Tyn-
dall amongst them, aver the possibility
of disastrons explosions from thisecause,
Experimants made on a small scale with
special apparntus seem to show that a
film of o1l on the interior of the boiler
may sometimes produce a like result,
On the other hand, the grace unsed in
Inbrieating engine eylinders frequently
finds its way into the boilers, und few
or no anthentieated eases of mischiel
from this sonrce wre on record, The
idea sometimes advanocd that the grouse
is discomposed into explosive gases that
produce ecssualty is nonsense, heconis
the known volume of such gases even if
produced would bo insufficient to pro-
duce such a result. Bometimes an ncoi-
dent, slight itself, brings desth and dis.
aster long after, us was the case wilh
the boiler of the steamboat St Joln,
seven or eight years ago, in which the
corner of the eold chisel used in level-
lin
and led to the parting of the plate as
soon as a high pressure, otherwise por-
feetly safe, was had in the boiler.

Fasrtmrovsyess, — There  are  two
modes of judging of anything ; one by
the test of what has actually been done
in the same before ; the other by what
we ean conceive may be done n that
wny. Now this latter method of mere
imaginary excellence ean hardly be a
just eriterion, becanse it may be impos-
sible to reduce to practice what it is per-
fectly easy to conceive. Fastidious

astandard ; and as the rest of the under-
standing eannot fill up in a eentory
what the imagination can sketeh onf in
a moment, they are always in s state of
perpetual  dissppointment, and their
conversation one uniform tenor of
blam:. At the same time that I say
this, T lift np both my hands af that
pernicious facility of temper, in the es-
timation of which everything is charm-
ing and delightful. Among the smaller
duties of life, I hardly know any one
more important than that of not prais-
ing where praise is not due,—\ydney
Smith,

Ex-savaror Foore writes iu his Con-
federate reminiscenses, published in the
Washington Chronicle: *“' By what
means Mr, Davis managed to become

resident I never exactly knew ; though
f have learned througle quite a dircet
channel, that he received for this office
in the eonvention by which he was chio-
sen & majority of one vote only over
Howell Cobb of Georgia. He was ouly
elected to the place of provisional pres-
ident, Had not hostilities been actunlly
commenced at once, he would certainly
have been beaten in the popuiar elec-
tion which afterward occurred. It was
therefore all-important to him that the
war shonld be begun as soon u8 possi-
ble, for nothing conld be more certmin
than that the election of & new exeen-
tive chief in the midst of war would n.4
be deemed safe nor prudent. Henee
the precipitate order to fire on Fort
Sumpter, which was dispatehed to
Charleston.”

—The following data, which we find
in the Ban Francireo Chroniele, nre in-
teresting as showing the relative vaine
of land in London, New York, Chieago
and San Francisco, In the most con-
tral business loeations, land in London
is worth 8135 per square foot, 8113 per
square foot in New York, £ 67 per
square foot in Chicago, and 822 per
square foot in San Francisco. The lat-
ter estimate is based on 8 wvalue of
3,000 per front foot, and a size of
25x1374 for the lot, The bes! residence

roperty is worth $2,000 to 83,000 per
ront foot in New York, 8300 to W
per front foot in Chieago, and 8150 to
2300 per front foot in San Francisco,
The average price here is but 8175 por
front foot,
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The negro is not & correet torm as ap
p!ial to the Africans, for the bluck akn
18 an exoeption, the prevailing hue be-
ing that of a cigar. In most s,
however, men are found of a bottle-like
blackness : and some tribes, as the Jollof
on the Senegal, are black almost to &
man, Many Africansare copper-oolored.
For instance, on the Gold coast I
pointed ont a woman to Palmer, and
said :  “‘Is not she a mulatto 7'

“Onol"” said he, lmginlng.

“ But she is so light ?" 1 said.

**Ah | you ean't go by that,” he re-
plied ; “* many pure Africans are lighter
than mulattoes,”

Noses are often finely shaped among
the Africans, bat the nostrils are always
wide., That is a constant character,

Blubber lips are an exception, butthe
lipﬂ are gﬂmimll_v thick, and look as if
the person was pouting, which often
canses a atllen expression when the face
is in repose. BSome, however, have
quite thin lips and sharp poses.  That
8 r.‘nuuidvrmr“npll\' I notiesd sneh n
peopla at Botangn, near Guboon ; and
they did not look well,

The feet and palms are always yol.
low, owing to the pigment being rub
bed off : and I think that, the blacker
the skin, the decper and richer the tint,

The forehesd is always ronnded. Mr.
Huxley told me, before T went to Afvica
a second time, that this was a constant
oharacter ;: and I looked at some huo-
dreds of negroes without finding an ex-
ception,

he hair is always woolly, and, 1
think, shorter in black Africans than
in the copper-colored ones ; it is more
abnndant, for instance, with the light-
colored Fans of the SBierra del Crystal
than with the darker Mpongwe of the
coast,. With all Africans, tha arma,
legs, and breast, are coversd with littls
curly hairs, or fine down. The beard
and whiskers are secanty or absent

I have earefully cxamined new.-born
children, They are of a light copper
eolor, with redinh cheeks ; the inside of
the feet and hands pink ; nipples black
he forehead and ears darken first, and
in about five menths they sre dark all
OvVer,

The blackest skins are certainly the
most heantiful, s+ lighter akins are apt
to be mottled, and are pot so aniform
in color. 1 mean to murry that girl
when she grows up,” said a yonog mn-
latto to me nt Acera: 'she s flne and
blnck.

On the other hand, I once offered my
canosmen in the Gaboon sotie #ithosw-
eftes; they looked very angry, and re-
fused them. Mongilomba ssid “O
sir | wo nre not so black as that " It
appears from Livingstone that in some
tribes the light eolor is preferred, On
the whole, [ am inclined to believe that
the negroes have much the same idea of
beauty as onrselves, Thoy do not like
the white skin, it trae: they shad-
dered at the sight of Mong Park ;
they ealled Browne (in Darfur) the
Frank with green oves anid a red skin ;
bt I do not think that the white skin s
much to be admired in Afriean ; all
travelers in the inlerior s NELANE i TEN
ORATETONS NP| CATRNCP, and T hnve alpo
noticed, 10 P PROns bathing, that the
white skin benenth the African sun has
a ghastly plaster-of-paster appoaranse,
while the Hmawn gkin liss 1 bheantifal
glow in the same fleres Hght, a il mes mn
to harmonize with nature, I have mot
two residents in Wist Afrion who de-
elared the African women wers more
besntiful than sickiyv-looking, white-
faced Enropenns ; und one of these was
a wan of intelleet and edneation,

If, as sgome othpologists maintain, the
standard of beanty is always loeal amd
artificial, how is it that the Afrieans ad-
mire the long, strmight hair of Euro-
pean women ? If the above theory be
troe, they onght to admire only xhort
and woolly hair, T have heard it said
on the Gaoald eonst : **The white women
wonld not be bed-looking if they had
better teath ; bt their hair invery fine,
indeed.” 1 cannot eite & better proof
that their ideas of beanty and ours are
essentially the same than the obmerva-
tion which so manv travelers have made,
that the African chiefs alwavs pick up
the prettiest wives, This shows that
the girl whom an English traveler
thinks pretty an Afriean chicl also
thinks pretty. 1 therefore sssume thet
the races of mankind have inherited
from the primeval men certain fundn
mental ideas relative to beauty : bat it
cannot be demied that there are maoy
m-(‘un.]ur_\‘ wtnndards of lo-ll':!_\' “}l!l‘ll

iffor in different parts of the world.
The Persians admire slim women | the
Tuorks fatten girls for the harem, & ons
tom which also prevails in  Dight of
Benin and in certain puarts of East Afri-
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| ea: the Tartars admire small, ohhgne

eves (Vambery) ; the Tawny Moors, ne-
cording to Cullie, prefer women whose
front-tecth projects ; and it wonld take
pages to enumerate the farhionable dis.
figurementa which prevail in various
wmrts of the world, the teeth mnde
[Illll'k Oor IIIIII'.‘ the Tupdy ]l'.n'h!‘ d or
earved : the lips, nnd  surs,
weightedl with ormaments; the [eet
t‘rimnlml and the skl eompross ql.

It ennnot be dimbted that sexual so-
lection has been an agent D ||r'--]lu‘u:;.t
the ]1||\’H'il'u| differenres which exint bhe
betwoon the
races, of mankind, As Mr, Dnrwin han
shown, the women in savage tribes ex
erelee a ETrentey power of chojoe than
is commonly supposed ; but esen of they
exercised none, it would pot affect his
argument, for the splrongest, bravest
and most intelligent (or wealthiest ) mo
obtain most wives and raise most elul
dren, and these men undonbtedly so
leat, Htll I do oot think thal w»e stinl
selection (as Mr. Darwin belioves) has
canse | the et-blackress of the pegro,
which I wonld rather attribate to oo
tions of climnte seting indireetly ap the
gkin., Comeliness of feature prooeeds,
no donbt, from sexusl sclootion ; snd o
nll Afriean tribes we find the pntricians
more handsome than the wlsw nanil
lower olassen, If blackpiss proceeded
from sexunl selection, phentlld fud
the nobles darker thian the L [-'.v : bnt
that is not the case,

Mr, Duarwin's first snpposition
that *“*negroes and other dark
rnces might have sequired ther derk
tints by the darker idividoals esonp
ing, during a long series of generations,
from the deadly influenes of the mias
mas of their pative countries:” and he
afterward found ont the same den had
long ago ocenrred to Dy, Wells (8 pa
per read before the HRoval society
1818), Mr. Darwin abavdoned s
hypothesis, beesure the o videnoe that
he eollected foreed him to suppose that
light-eolored Europeans do not esoaps
from fever better than the dark one
But Mr. Heddle of Sicrma Leoue, who
has spent his Life on the const, i has
more clerks killed under him than sny
other man, holda the opposite view
and Captain Burton, to whom 1 xpoks
on the matter, said it was nlways a mal
ter of surprise in Indin whon = light
haired man took his pension,  The fact
ia, that sufficient « \-:.,- noe eannol at pro
sent be obtained to settle the question
one way or the other: and in the mean
time I think that the !l\'[-n".v-m of Dr.
Wells is the hest that has been offered.
Winwood Readre,
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M. Bert, as the result of recont re
aenrches on the influenoe of clinnge in
barometie pressure upon vegetnble life,
has discovered that o diminishing the
pressure on wheat, barley, and turmips,
the germination is proportionally slow-
er. With an incrense of pressure to
two or three atmospheres, the seeds ap-
pear to profit somewhat : at very high
wessure, however, the seed in killed ; it
18 also killed when submitted to eom-
pression after dovelopment has ocom.
menoced,

—If there is room for one more in
that ba'loon of the Graphic's there is &
young man in Danbury who onn {111 it
He lives opposite us and playe an acoor
deon. He might object to running the
rink, but he conld be stnuned by a
blow on the head, and got into the bal
loon before he recovered,

~—At church fairs, in Todinon, the
gold ring is plaoed in & bologua snnsage,
and the links sold at thirty eents each,

—A good Christinn fell from grace,
last evening, for the flrst time sinoe his
conversion, The mosquitoes did il

Louis COreighton of West Point,
Kentueky, tried to shool s goose snd
ghot his brother,




